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THE MATRIMONIAL QUESTION.
RY J. ALFORD.
Pray leave me just a while to think,
You put me in a flurry—
it is wot well to suswer all
Such gquestions fu a huarry.

The suliject is a serious ans,

Yeu | knew it nothing new ;
But if prematurely answered,

It may cause vtie’s heart to Tan.,

Don’t surmise that Tam thinking
You've o flse, or flekle beart ;
For, if that were my opinion,
[ at onee would from you part.

You will therefore please excuse me,
If T ank » lictle time,

Just te think the matter over,
Which of course can be no erime,

I must ask mysell this question
Most essential to this life
Shall I stil] coutinue happy
If 1 aboubl bevomse your wife 1

Bome young folks are very heediess

a great deal of training from the boys.
| Last Fourth of July they discovered that
| if they stuck a fire-cracker in the end f

fman’s boot amd shoestored-205 | o eape and held it at William, he would
| ! at last. One beautiful autumn day, |

| their counting.

lower his head and go for them: and
they have practiced the trick so much
that the goat will tackle any human be-
| ing who points a stick at him. A few
i drma ago he was loafing near the corner
| of Third and Lewis Streets, when a cor-
| pulent citizen came up and stopped to
talk with a friend. They happened to
speak of sidewalks, when the corpulent
| citizen pointed his cane just to the left |
of the goat, and said,—
“That's the worst piece of sidewalk
in town,"”
The goat had been eyeing the cane,
| and the moment it came up

'| his head struck the ecorpulent citizen
| just on “the belt.” The man went over |
into a mass of old tin. dilapidated butter
| kegs and abandoned hoop skirts, and the
goat turned a somersault the other way,
while slim citizen threw stones at a boy |
seated on a doorstep, who was Jaughing |
| tears as big as chestnuts, and erying |
| out,—
| “Oh, it's 'nuff to kill a feller!”
| A Pracricat J oke.—A letter from

| Dubuque, Towa, mentions the arival of
a stranger from the country in that town

a few days ago. and describes the result |

| of his innocent inquiry for direction to
the Marshal's office. He was directed
| to that officer’s head quarters, and told
| that if he did not find that gentleman
| in, to step into the mext room, and he |
| would see a rope; to pull that and the
| Marshal would respond. He followed
| instructions to the letter, and, not find-
ing the officer in the office, the citizens
| were soon alarmed by the ringing of the
| fire-bell. Engine and hose turned out
as quickly as possible, and posted to
| head-quarters to ascertain where the fire
| was located, and found the stranger
there. The fireman wanted to know
where the fire was, and, on his angwer-
ing that he knew of no fime but wanted
to see the Marshal, one of the firemen
was so irate that he pitched into the
stranger and gave him a sound thrash-
ing. The stranger at ouce proceeded to
Justice’s office to take out a warrant for
the assault, but was told if he did the
firemen would bring suit for giving a
false alarm which is liable to $50 fine,
80 he decided not to sue, and when last
heard from was hunting for the man who
| told bhim how to find the Marshal.

. A writer on the New York Zribune
speaks of “women ecackling over their
babies.” Such remarks as this are
caleulated o destroy the very bulwarks
ﬁm

he lowered | |
__J_.|_; anned and Gold Plate, Repmring | his head, made six or Cight jumps. and |

1 It Happened So.

no one seeing the mice new house he
was building would have supposed even
for a moment, that he ever expected to
| die. Some friend had ventured to re-
| monstrate with him upon such seeming-
| Iy uncalled for extravagance at so late
la period in life, but Stephen had silenc-
| ed all remarks by saying quietly:
“The cage will be a nice onme, and

| does a young girl like you know about
‘ Stephen Dingby was growing old, but | love, Martha?"”

| youchsafed us, and that whatever else |

“Love! love somebody else! What

“] know,” said Martha, “that it is by
far the sweetest and best of all blessings

our earthly lives may gain, if they gain
not this, they are miserable.”
“True, true child,” said Stephen, soft-

il}'. while ashade passed over his fea-

| tures,

|oldaslnmlmayyet snare a bird to |

| put in it, if I cannot catch one.”
And with carved work and gilding
was finished what had been begun, and
| the Jew's mansion stood without a rival
in the village.

Yes, Stephen Dingby was a Jew, and
| had a Jew's talent for money making,
| and also a Jew’s talent for money keep-
 ing. The best store in the village was
 his, the best house in the village was
| his, and, aside from the wealth contain-
| ed in these, it was well kmown that he
owned much real estate and had a great
deal of money. Mammas had smiled
approvingly, and daughters had sighed
 seutimentally at him for thirty years
| but be still remained a bachelor. Evi-
dently there would now be a change for
he certainly could not intend to live
alone in that grand house, nor would he
| be liable to let it stand untenanted and
| board out.
| refiected.

| she said suggestively, and bought her
i daughter Mehitable a new dress, and
| herself a new bonnet.
| Dingby did not call. Sally Porter, a
staid maiden lady reflected. It is not
impossible,” said suggestively, and she
| arranged ber false teeth and false hair
to perfection, and fixed over her silver
| grey bombazine and wore it every even-
ing. DBut Stephen Dingby did not call.
In every family in town where there
were marriageble daughters the most
| perfect order, neatness and decorum pre-
| vailed for six weeks, but Stephen Ding-
| by did not call. Meantime people talk-
ed and wondered and gossiped again.
| Inalittle brown farm house far out
| of the village dwelt Mrs. Grandison and
| her daughter Martha. When Martha’s
‘ father died there had been heavy bills
to pay, and Mrs. Grandison had been
| obliged to mortgage her little farm to
’ Stephen Dingby in order to procure
| money. Stephen had waited long, and
| Mrs. Grandison had many times won-
dered at his forbearance, for he was call-
ed a hard-hearted, exacting man, and
| frequently she had been unable to meet
' her payments when due.

“Your experience has been bet-
ter than mine. Who taught you this
old, old story, Martha?”

+Jacob, your confidential clerk.”

So Jacob had seen and won before 1
found time to win. Well, Martha, if it
is Jacob, I cannot blame you, for I love
Jaceb too.”

«TListen, child, years and years ago T

| knew what love meant, and later, what

| mother taught me both.

the bitterness of love meant. Jacob’s
She was pledg-
ed to me, but married an old man for
his money, and when, by fortunes
changes, she died friendless and desti-

| tute, I took Jacob and reared him. He

*Mrs. Grimshaw, the widow, |
“Who knows who it may be, |

i3 as dear to me as if he was my very
own. But, Martha, if you won’t come
as my wife, will you and your mother
come and live in my house and be house-
keepers ? 1 should like to know the
comforts of a home before 1 die.”

Aund Martha, from that great pity
which is ever akin to love, answered—

“If mother will go, I will go.”

“And you and Jacob will not marry

| while I Tive 2"

But Stephen |

though both |

| herself and Martha sold and picked ber- |

ries and took in sewing to add to their
| little hoard of money. The explanation
unlooked for as it was surprising, came

| while Mrs. Grandison had gone to pick

| ctan. His name

blue berries in the three acre lot, and |

| Martha sat at home sewing in the little
=~ sitting room, Stephen Dingby’'s carriage
stopped at the door, and from it Stephen

| himself alighted. Martha quietly kept |

her seat until she heard his kmock at
| “] am very sorry, sir, she said in re-
ply to his inquiry for Mrs. Grandison,
‘ *‘but mother is away, and will not return
Ii before noon.”
| “It is just as well so,”
entirely to yourself, and perhaps it is
1 better that [ should speak my mm{i to
| you alome.™
Martha blushed and trembled at the
earnestness of his tone, for she could
| not guess what it foreboded. Perhaps

| way.

«If Jacob will wait, I will wait.”
“Bless you, child, and it won't be a
long time you will have to wait.”
So Mrs. Grandison and Martha went
to live in the grand house, and many

professed to look down on the daughter I
of Stephen Dingby’s house-keeper who |

would have looked up at Stephen Ding-
by's wife,

But it was not a long time the rich
man knew the comforts of a home that
was a home indeed. One day a sudden
illness overpowered him, and as he lay
almost helpless upon his bed, he called
Jacob and Martha to his side, and join-
ing their hands together he said, «I now
give you to each other, and all I have
| is yours, for I am going home.

In time Martha and Jacob were mar-
ried, and so it happened after all that
she for whom the great house had been
built became its mistress, and as Steph-
en Dingby had desired she was the fin-
est lady in town, and not only that, but
the poor people said she was the rich-
est, grandest and best.

A MATHEMATICAL MARVEL.

We have quite a marvel of a2 man in
our community—a natural mathemati-
is Reuben Fields.
Having heard of him frequently through
farmers and others, who get him to do
1 determived a short
time ago to make him a visit and ascer-
tain for myself if the remarkabje stories
told of him were true.

Proceeding to Fayetteville, Johnson
county, Mo., the small village in which
| he lives, 1 inquired for ‘“Reub,” and was

the door, then she arose and opened it. [ told that he was in town and was shown

| his residence, toward which T made my
When nearly there I met a young
man, apparently about 25 years of age,

| walking a little lame and who seemed

he answered, |
| for after all, Martha, my business relates |

Jaeob was in trouble,—but she had no |

| time for further supposition, for her vis-
| itor at her invitation had already enter-
| ed the house, and was seated in the chair
opposite the one occupied by herself.

. 3 = |
..Sewulg. ahp Haﬂh‘?’ he qu@honed- | nlrfight," and mﬁ ﬂ]aﬁ he (‘.'Olﬂd

“Do yon like to sew for a living 7"

“Oh no, sir, not at the price we get
here, and I often think if it were not
for leaving mother alone, 1 would go to
l some large city and seek profitable em-

ployment until our debts to you are
| paid.”
“Ahem, ahem,” said Mr. Dingby.
| Have you seen my new house, Martha ¥”

“No, sir,”
heard of its beauty: they say it is far
the finest house in town.”

“They say rightly, then, for soitis
and I intend that she who is to be mis-
tress of it shall be the finest lady in
town.”

“Then you are to be married, Mr.
Dingby 2™

] hope so, if she whom I intend to
ask will marry ms."

*I've no doubt but that she will, sir.
I should | suppose that the richest and
bynomns the worst man in town
might readily find a lady who would be
willing to be the mistress of the elegant
mansion.” .

«How would you like the position,
Martha ?”

*Me!” exclaimed Martha, bewildered
surely, sir. you are jesting. Yon mean
hﬂm 2]

] said mustress, and I mean wife.
Martha, he added impressively, “I came
here to-day to ask you to be my wife.”

not accept your offer.
else.”

I love somebody

“I am sorry for you then, for I can

| yond the books.”

to be leisurely and vacantly gazing
about, and accosted him with, *Does
Reuben Fields live in that house yon-
der?”

“Yes, sir.”

“Well, I've heard that Reub wasa
great caleulator, and I must go and see
him,” and I started forward, when he
stopped me with “I'm him.”

“Well, Reub,” said I, I have a faw
questions I would like to have you an-
swer and will make it worth your while
to do so.”

Gazing around he answered: “That's

count anything that he could understand.

1 may here remark that he ecannot
read or write a letter or a figure; he
says if be could he should lose his gift.
He caunot explain anything, but says
be has 2 numeration table away ou “be-
He remarked : “You

| commence at the bottom and work up—

was the reply, “but 1 buve |

1 commence at the top and werk down;
it is easier falling out of a tree than
climbing one.” He frequently observes ;
“If I could read and write, I shouldn't
know any more than you do.” Itis
said he never makes mistakes. In all
the questions I gave him he made but
one, and he corrected that on recounting.
The following are some of the questions
asked him:

If to the time past noon there he add-
ed its 1.2 1.3, and 2-5 the sum will be
equal 1-6 of the time to midnight ; what
is the hour?

Divide $11.50 between two persons
so that one shall have 75 cents more
than the other.

A tree 136 feet long fell and was
broken into two pieces; 2-5 of the long-
er piece equals 3-4 of the length of the
shorter. What is the length of each
piece ¥

What is the interest of omne eent for
one day at six per cent. per annum?

What is the exact length of one side
of a square scre?
swered, his answer o the last being, It
can’t be told.”

ll what day of the week any given

"W‘hat was July 1, 1868?”
day.” Correct. What was the
Jtnwy 1543 ? Sunday. *““What
will the Fourth of July come on
7" «Saturday.” “New Year 7"
“All rightt I have also

p Reub, that you can tell the hour

an¥ time of the day or night: is that

s0? . 5"Tes, sir.” What time is it now ?
«“It ¥ 17 minutes past two o'clock,
rail time ; sun time 13 minutes
slowet” We walked around town, and
he gave me the hour several times, cor-
rectly each time, within two or three
minutes. Several times he called on
- eitizens of the place to attest the truth
of his statements, which they did. One
of the leading citizens of the place told
me he had tried “Reub,” on the time
question on both clear and cloudy days,
| and also on dark nights, and he always
gave the correct time. Reuben asked
‘ the gentleman we were talking with to
write down a column of figures, which
he did; they were then read to him;
thirteen numbers, two figures in each
number, and he at once gave their sum,
and then could repeat the numbers in
J the order in which they were ewritten,
| either forward or backward.
Sometimes a witty person will try and
make a little fun at Reub's expense.
One asked him what he would do if the
doctors should catch him and take out
| his brains to see in what respect they

varied from others. “Go round without
| any brains like you,” was the ready re-
| ply.— Cor. St. Lowis Republican.

| ATLANTIC CABLES.

Eight years ago, the New World be-
| gan to communicate with the Old by tel-
| egraph. No triumph of scientific skill
| had ever been deemed equal to this, but
since that time, other cables have been
laid and now there are four. 1t is hop-
ed that the charges for sending messages
will now be more reasonable. TUp to
the present, they have been outrageous-
ly high. When the first cable was suc-
cessfully operated, Cyrus Field said £20,
about $100, was the least that would be
charged for any message not exceeding
ten words. This would, of course, have
cut off poor people or even those having
moderate means. Tke charges now are
not that much of course, but they are
still far too high; no man can send
any kind of a message from ILondon to
New York, for less than ten or twelve
dollars, in gold. This is an outrage,
and we sincerely hope the mnew “Direct
Cable” may break up the monopolies
that have so long existed. In these

go to Europe, the telegraphic communi-

cation between the two worlds becomes
almost a matter of necessity ; and if the
rates are cheapened, it will be a great
and general blessing.

Boys, think of this as you go stubbing
your bare toes over the stomes in the
garden of your young life. The richest
man in La-Crosse, Wiseonsin, is a dry
goods merchant named Mons Anderson.
He is the largest tax-payer in the city.
He was born in Norway and made his
home in La Crosse about twenty years
ago, when he was but & poor lad. We
never heard of his whining or spending
time or money in dissipation. He went
to work as a clerk in o store. He was
there early and late, always earnest, po-
lite and cheerful. Little by little he
gained a footheld.

of a grocery store and set up for him-

his business and began to advertise. In
dull times or good times he advertised
largely, kept his name before the public
—kept his store filled with goods and
customers, joined a church, not for effect
but becanse he felt that was the right
thing to do. and won the respect of per-
sons -of other beliefs and nationality.
Honest, liberal, truthful apd sound to
the heart as a gold dollar, he has worked
his way up the hill till now Mons An-
derson, the once poor little Norwegian
boy who was homeless and penniless, is
to.day not only the leading merchant in
La Crosse, but in all the north-western
part of Wisconsin. In religion he is a
Baptist. In politics be is a republican.
In all that makes & man he is above re-
proach. Such men are the north stars
for boys—the souls of the nation. Who
of our readers—of the boys and young
men Who read this paragrapb—will be
ke Him? All bonor and abundant
happiness to such men as Mons Ander-
son, the merchant prince—the honest
man of La Crosse.

Bailey writes from Loudon to the
Danbury News: “The English est break-
fast at § o'clock, or later, lunch at 1
o’clock and bave dinner at 6 or 7 o'clock.
The breskfast js light, the luncheon
similar. and the dinper is quite hearty.
One English dinner in the inexperienced
American stomach will produce that
night—8 bears with ealico tails, 11
giants with illuminated heads, 1 awful

ruffians chased by a!udd’!uﬂnl
MMmmm

nn“ ﬁ“ﬂ

as, or will be ; is that s0 9" “Yes, |

dog with twelve legs, and 14 bow-legged

fen said, “Reub, 1 hear that you !

days, when large numbers of our people ]

|

TRANSFUSION.
HOW THE BLOOD OF A LAMB MAY SAVE
TRAE PEEBLE.

As the number and variety of diseases
increase, the ingenuity of man seems to
be limitless in the discovery of remedies
to check them. Old Hippocrates would
be a poor physician mow. He did not
konow as much as ome of cur grecnest
medical graduates. Still, he, the dad.
dy of the doctors, was sufficient for his
own time and people. But what did
he know about the transfusion of blood,
or even its cireulation? Aristotle him-
self didn’t know the shape of the human
liver. Those ancient chaps were too
innoceut to look into a man while living,
and too superstivious to dissect him
when dead. Baot m these days, when
surgeons jook at the process of digestion
through a hele in a man's stomach,
when convicts are used as material for
experiments, when all the machinery
and processes of the human body are
laid bare to curious eyes, we may expect;
daily and hourly, new revelations. In
the last few years, the experiment rage
among scientific men has been startling,
to say the least. Indeed, so many facts
in relation to our bodies have been
brought to light, that a wonderful impe-
tus has been given to that materialistic
or positivistic philosophy that has prov-
ed such a foe to the old forms of relig-
ious orthodoxy. The whole scientific
and medical world has watched, with

intense interest, the progress of Huxley, |

Carpenter and Darwin in their investi.
gations.

plasm and protein,—living matter and
dead matter,—some thought the modern
philosopher’s stone—the origin of life—
was ashout to be explained. But the
subtle thing eluded his grasp and hid
itself, forever perhaps, beneath a veil of
impenetrable mystery. In no way dis-
couraged by this not unexpected result,
the scientists now say, let us take life
as it is and thoroughly explore its secret
channels and relations. Though men
may not be able to know what life is,
yet shall its phenomena be well com-
prehended. Already have the biologi-
cal relations between everything, from
the lowest fungus to the most perfect
organization—the human body—been
well classified. The life of plants is in
the sap; the life of animals is in the
blood ; but the exact difference between
the cells of the sap and the corpuscles
of the blood is what we do not under-
stand. We know that the sap of one
plant will mix with that of another, and
show the union in improved varieties of |
fruit.
innoculate, graft and bud every year,
but few of them appreciate the secret
energies that bring about the desired
end. Seientific men, seeing the happy |
consequences of uniting the lives of two
kinds of plants, have tried the experi-
ment of combining the lives of two kinds
of animals. They have said, if the sap
of an apricot will mingle with that of a
peach, and make the fruit larger and
better, will not the blood of a healthy
dog infused into that of a sickly cat have
a like beneficial result? So reasoning

and so believing, they have made some |

experiments that are not more surpris-
ing than satisfactory. The blood of a
healthy lamb has lately been infected into

the veins of a consumptive man, and the

disease removed. This is a fact that can
be sustained, and will not appear unrea-
sonable when viewed i the light of re.

When he had saved | cant discoveries. Heanlthy blood is just
a few dollars, be bought a little tail end | Ghae  the

poor consumptive wants,

| What he eats is made into blood, but

self. In a few years he had many friends | the process is imperfect and the quality
and some money ahead. He enlarged | ;5 pad.

If, then. the pure,
blood of the lamb takes the place of the

thin, watery fluid upon which the sick |

man has been depending for existence,
why should we wonder at the result?
It only proves that the lifegiving
properties of 2 lamb’s blood are much
the same as the life-giving properties of
a man’s blood, and that they will har-
monize as easily as the life currents of

the flowering-almond and the peach-tree. |
We think it more than possible this idea |

may prove the leader of a mighty reform
in medical science, and believe it may |

be of more practical advantage than has |

ever heretofore been imagined.

Frery Years o Paveee.—The Troy
(N. Y..) Press relates the following : In

When Huxley got to feeling |
around the dividing line between proto- |

Hundreds of our fruit-growers |

vigorous |

distance of one and a half miles, on foot,
to visit her old friends and meighbors,
and she laughingly remarkes that she
will make good her word, having to live
only two more years to do it.  Her chil-
dren became respectable and good house.
keepers, and oft times offered her a home,
but she utterly refused to acoept their
assistance. She had many offers of
marriage, but refused them all, saying
that she would not swap off the town of
Pawlet for any living man. On making
the remark that the town of Pawlet
would not be without a pauper for fifty
years, she said she belonged to a family
who never died short of 100 years, and
the majority lived years beyond that.

SOME wmmnm L THINGS,

The Vatican at Rume. ‘which has been
called the Pope’s toy house, has between
4,000 and 5,000 rooms, and takes a
travel of about fourteen miles to go
through all the rooms, which are adorn-
ed with costly works of art throughout.

St. Peter’s Church at Rome is about
500 feet high and covers nearly eight
acres of ground. Its cost has been over
$60,000,000. Such buildings as this
and the Vatican and the vast expenses
of the Papal Church, bave so exbausted
Italy that half of its people are laszzar.
oni and banditti.

The Palace of Versailles near Paris,
took me s whole day to walk slowly
through, there being eight and one-balf
miles of gorgeous halls and rooms paint-
| ed in splendid style. I told my ‘guide
that such a building with its park and
fountains must have exhausted all
| France at the time Louis XIV built it.
! He said it did and that it cost 100,000,-
| 000 francs besides the vast expense of

the paintings and the park and foun-
| tains, which latter are the largest in
the world. I thought the Galleries of
| the Louvre, which were then four and
one-half miles through them, were large
enough in all comscience, but it seems
that even that did not satisfy human
ambition, especially the extravagance
of royalty.

London is the largest of all cities,
having a population of three and a quar-
ter millions.

The Zoological Gardens of London
are the largest Zn the world. I mnoticed
a single bird cage there which covered
about half an acre of ground.

The Kew Gardens of London are the
largest botanical display in the world.
| The Yo Semite Valley of California
| (proncunced Yo-Sem-i-ta) is admitted
| by the best travelers to be the finest
| landscape in the world.

The Russian Government covers near-
‘ ly 5,000,000 of square miles. Thenext
| to the largest government in the world

is that of the United States which now
| eovers nearly 4,000,000 square miles.

The United States though having
| nothing worth speaking of in the way
| of museums and galleries of art in com-
| parison with Europe, yet has its share
of superority, besides haviug the freest
of all governments.

{ The Central Park of New York, is ad-
mitted by all travelers to be the finest
| public park 1n the world.

|
|
|
|

| the European exhibitions of that kind,
| shows the amazing advance that human
| art has attained to. When I went there
I expected to see nothing but a fine
stereoscopic picture, but what was my
| astonishment when | reached the dome
{ to find myself, as it were. in a2 pew
world, almost on u pew planet. Almost
| any one at first thought would say that
| he was out of door, and standing on a
| great dome, that of Bt. Paul’s London,
| for one can walk around on all sides of
it, and find the blue sky above and
around him, with the stars twinkling
| in their iofinite distances, the moon
shining aod casting its shadows, while
hundreds of feet below lies the world's
metropolis with o thousand streets, a
willion gas lights, and countless build-
ings standing up as large as life. It
has no resemblance to & mere picture,
but secms to be London iwself. They
say it hos cost 3 quarter of a million
dollars, but that is cheap enough to pay
| for the building of such a wréat city
| right on the top of New York.
Barnum's Boman Hippodrome is the
| finest exhibition of the kind of medern

! ‘ages. Having surpassed the world as a
 show, there was po need of publishing

i

The Colosseum of New York surpasses |

the mid-winter, some forty-eight years 1tine lie that he has a collection of ani-
ago, s man by the name of Loomis died | wals s large s the Zoological Gardens
in Pawlet, Vi, after a Jong sickness, ‘of London. If multiplied by ten the
leaving » wife and two children. Ex. | assertion might be true.

pmaofmkm.andtbelmaofr;su1 The new Grand Opers House in Faris
for daily labor, made inroads upon the | is the finest temple of amusement in the

from the prairie into the midst of hun-
dreds of palatial structures where a few
years since were only swamps and deso.
lation, causes no little amazement to the
traveler, and shows the unbounded ener-
gy of the American mind.

Well, I have thus enumerated from
memory a few of the wonderful things
of the world, but I have seen with my
own cyes palaces, flowers and beautiful
objects a hundred times as wonderful as
anything 1 have mentioned. 1 once
thought the transformation scenes in
our theatres were exceedingly grand,
but since 1 saw with spiritual vision the
exquisite and indescribable beauties of
the higher life, these seem tawdry and
coarse, and [ take far less pleasure in
viewing them. O! the wonders of the
life Ymmortal ! Proctor may speak of
suns and worlds and the wonders of the
visible universe,—the whole is but dross
compared with the higher glories of the
invisible and the infinite which every
human soul shall yet enter upon.—
Traveller,

HOW PATTY SAID “YES.»

One long summer afternoon there eame
to Mr. Davidson’s the most curious speo-
imen of an old bachelor the world ever
heard of. He was old, gray, wrinkled
and odd. He and Aunt Patty had it
hot whenever chance threw them togeth-
er; yet still he came, and it was noticed
that Aunt Patty took unusval pains with
her dress whenever he was expected.

One day the contest waged unusually
strong, and Aunt Patty left in disgust
and went out into the garden.

“That bear!” she muttered to herself,
as she stopped to gather a flower which
attracted her attention.

“What did you run for 7" said a groff
voice behind her.

“To get rid of you.”

“You didn’t do it, did you?”

“No; you are worse than a burdock
burr.”

“You won't get rid of me, either.”

“I won't, eh ?"

“Only in ene way.”

“And that ?”

“Marry me.”

“What! us two fools get married!
What would people say 2"
“That’s nothin’ to us.

orno; I'm in a hurry.”

“Well, no, then.”

“Very well; good bye,
again.”

“Stop a bit—what a pucker you're

Come, say yes

I shan't come

in.
“Yes or no "

“I must consult—"

“All right; T thought you were of
age. Good bye.”

“Jabez Andrews, don’t be a fool. Come
back, I say. Why, I belicve the critter
has taken me for earnest. Jabez An-
drews, I'll consider.”

“I don’t want any counsidering;
going. Becky Hastings is waiting for
|me. I thought 1'd give you the first
| chance, Patty. “All right; good bye.”

“Jabez! Jabez! That stuck up Beck
Hastings shan't have him ! Jabez, yes !
| Do you hear—y.e.s!"

I'm

How 1r Patp rae Czag ™ Pray Tug
Deviw,—Nicholas I. was very fond of
masquerade balls, and, one night, ap-
peared ab one in the character of the
devil, with grioning face, horns and
tail, and appeared to enjoy his charae-
ter very much. About 3 o'clock in the
morning he went out; and, throwing
over him some fars, he called s eoach-
man and ordered him to take him to the
Quay Anglais. Asit was very eold he
fell asleep, and when be found that the
man bad taken him in the wrong direc.
tion, for the Quay Anglais is one of the
most elegant portions of 8t. Petersburg,
while before him were only some miser.
able houses, Nicholas began % remon-
strate. The conchman psid no heed
kim, and presently, passing through a
stone gate-way, brought bim to a cewe-
tery, and taking o large knife from his
girdle, and pointing it at his employer's
throat, said: “Give me your money and
your furs, or I will kill you™ <“And
do you give me your soul ™ exelaimed
Nicholas, s he through off his furs, and
disclosed bis persomiication of the devil.
The Eussians are very superstitious, aud
the coachman was so terrified that Le
fell senseless on the ground, and the
emperor drove himself back to the palace.

Dr. Bronsou of Michigan writes : “My
remedy for garget is one teaspoonful of
saltpetre every other day for three days,
then skip a few days, and feed again if
acure is not effected. 1 think three
doses will heal the most obstinate case.
By the way, soy person keeps cows,

scanty stock of money and provisions,
and the widow was compelled to ask
temporary assistance of the town. The
high official refused her request, took ber
little all, and threw her and ber children
upon the town as paupers. In those days
they were bid off by citizens to the
highest bidder, but they now have s
town-house. Mrs. Loomis, with & bro.
ken beart, and worn out by sttending to
gave up long-cherished wishes, and re-
marked that the town of Pawlet should
not want for & pauper for fifty years
She is now 97 or 95 years of sge, aud
on her last Lirthday made her sonual
visit from the town-house to Pawlet, &

'world. The vext to the grandest of
lthuumlbuddinpuwlof\iu
York. The theaters of New York are
| handsomer and more convenient than
they generally ace in Euarope, sud I
will venture the sssertion that there are
more grand residences in New York than
in Lopdon or Varis. This comes from
the fact that in Furope the upper ten
are higher than in America, but from
| our institutions which allow all to rise,
the upper ten thousand are higher in
Awerica than 1o Eurepe.

ﬁnpﬂdt&iﬂpk“n
 much of  wonder 55 any 1 bave men-
tioned. To sweep into the city on one

should feed to each the above dose of

of the fine railroads, emergiog suddealy




